Pen the Change where Perchants 

U e Cornhi! and Thred:needle ſtꝛtæt; 

Where Wrets of every ſize are hurl'd, 

To treat of all things in the Wozlv, 

I ſaw a folded Paper fall; 

And upon it, theſe wozvs were wife; 
Have «c All, | 


Mhoughr-x, it Þave at Al it be, 
' Fo} ought J know tis hade at Pe; 
And (it tbe conſequence be true) 
It may as wel be Have at You : 
Then liſten pzap to what J ſhall 
In bztef declare, what's wzftten there, 
Have at All, | 
SONG. 
Ama C:urtler, who in ſpozt; 
Do come from the Ucopian Court; 
To whifper ſoftly in your Ear, 
Bol high we are, and what we were; 
To tell pony all would be t muth, 
Yut here and there alittie touch, 
Have at All. 


The Nerv Courtier 


The Tune is, Cloris, ſince thou art ſſed away. 


met; [ 


But now mp ruin: d Robes are burn'o; 
- Pp Raggs are all to Rfbbons turn dz 


A wear a 
But when he Duns me at the Court, 


Since Venus ſhav'd off all my Hair, 


 Game:Ropal foz Dukes, Words, and Earls: 


; 
S 


S 
wy 


J was not meny pears agee 
In tatter'd trim from top to toe: 


Py Patches into Pteces tal: 
Acogg a Dye, Þwaggor and Lye; 
Have at All. 


Upon mp Panfalonfan Pate 
Pilleners Eſtate : 


A be him a Pzotectlon foz't; 
Whilft he doth'to Pzotsffing fail, 
'Fery, Dam me, Str, pou lpe, 
Have at All, 


Apowder'd Perrewigg A wear; | 
Wich byings me in the golden Girls, 


hen Love doth fo2 a Cwler call, 


p Fancy d2ives, at Paſds.+Witee.: 


Hive at All. : 


Pen the Change where Perchants 

U e Cornhi! and Thred:needle ſtꝛtæt; 

Where Wrets of every ſize are hurl'd, 

To treat of all things in the Wozlv, 

I ſaw a folded Paper fall; 

And upon it, theſe wozvs were wife; 
Have «c All, | 


Mhoughr-x, it Þave at Al it be, 
' Fo} ought J know tis hade at Pe; 
And (it tbe conſequence be true) 
It may as wel be Have at You : 
Then liſten pzap to what J ſhall 
In bztef declare, what's wzftten there, 
Have at All, | 
SONG. 
Ama C:urtler, who in ſpozt; 
Do come from the Ucopian Court; 
To whifper ſoftly in your Ear, 
Bol high we are, and what we were; 
To tell pony all would be t muth, 
Yut here and there alittie touch, 
Have at All. 


The Nerv Courtier 


The Tune is, Cloris, ſince thou art ſſed away. 


met; [ 


But now mp ruin: d Robes are burn'o; 
- Pp Raggs are all to Rfbbons turn dz 


A wear a 
But when he Duns me at the Court, 


Since Venus ſhav'd off all my Hair, 


 Game:Ropal foz Dukes, Words, and Earls: 


; 
S 


S 
wy 


J was not meny pears agee 
In tatter'd trim from top to toe: 


Py Patches into Pteces tal: 
Acogg a Dye, Þwaggor and Lye; 
Have at All. 


Upon mp Panfalonfan Pate 
Pilleners Eſtate : 


A be him a Pzotectlon foz't; 
Whilft he doth'to Pzotsffing fail, 
'Fery, Dam me, Str, pou lpe, 
Have at All, 


Apowder'd Perrewigg A wear; | 
Wich byings me in the golden Girls, 


hen Love doth fo2 a Cwler call, 


p Fancy d2ives, at Paſds.+Witee.: 


Hive at All. : 


Netzt 
| 


'P Lodgings never are in quiet: 
AV 3 Another Dans ms foz my Dpet, 
-Jhadofhim in Fifty thzee; 
Which J fo2get; ſo-doth not he: 

call him Dawep Fellow, Sirrah;- 


And dzaw mp Swoꝛzd, to run him tho-- 


| Have at All. , rough, . | 
Vet once a Hziend that ſavid my Life, 
Who had a witty wanton Wife, 


.Idid (in courteſie) reguite, 
ade him a Cuckold. and a finght; 
Which makes him niount like Tennis- 


Whilft She 4 J, togethet cry, { ball. 


Have at All. 


Bit yet theſe Citts are ſubtle Slaves, 
tt of them Wits, and knowing Ana bes: 
Ae get thetr Cbild zen, and they do 
Atem us get Kands, and Lozdſhtys to; 
And *tfs moll fit in thꝛſe Aﬀaairs, 


Have at Alb 


be. Wand would g0 to the right Pei, 
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ADoaultr A directy bate: 
A Cavaller once bzoke mp Pate; 


| With Cane in hand he overcome me, 
And took a wap my Piſtreſs from me; 


Foz A confeſs J lobe a-Wench, | 
De ſhe-Engliſh, Iriſh, Dutch, 03 French; 
Have at All 


- Afponldiers Life is nat liue mine; 


I will be Plump, when he ſhall Pine: 
Pp P3ojees carry ſrronger fozte, 
Chan all his armed Fot and PYozſe; 
What though bis Pozter-Pfeces roaz,, 
Py Chimnep-Pfeces ſhall do moe: 
Have at All. 


us have J given pon in ſbozt, 
A Courtier of Utopia Court. 
J'w3ite not of Religion, | 
Foz ( to tell truly } we habe none: 
Ik any meto Queftfon call. 
With Pen oz Swozd, Hab Nebst 
Have at Al. Wozpp, 


